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IT seems almost incredible that one of
th'e most thrilling adventures of
the War of the American Revolution

Jias up to Hi-- present time remained
almost unknown except In the Immedi¬
ate locality where hero >-.f the ad¬
venture, gallant lack JouHt, lived and
died.

But for hi? daring and dotormipn-
tlon. It is certain that Major Tarlcton,
ef the British army, and his free-boot-
ers would have captured the members
of the General Assembly of Virginia
end Governor Thomas Jefferson in June
of 17S1. when Tarlcton, eager to take
them prisoners, made a forced march
from the headquarters of Cornwallls, on

<h? lower .lames, to Charlotteaville,
where the Legislature hud adjourned
In May. when Cornwallls tirst invaded
Virginia
To understand the vital importance

ef the service rendered bj Jack Jotiett
to his Slut.- and country, a brief refer¬
ence to military operations within the
limits of the phi Dominion at the time
ef its occurrence seems necessary. Op¬
posed In the interior »r the State to

the regulars of Cornwollls's army was

thi Marquis de Lafayette with u force
of several thousand men. tlti'ce-fourltu
of whom were mllltlil. and illy calculat¬
ed to cope "'t-'1 British soldiers ol

thorough experience and training- Gen¬
eral Wayne, dispatched i>y Washington
to Virginia from the Northern army

with 9<*9 men. lind not yet arrived
en the scene of action. At Voint
Ol Kork, formed bj the Junction
of the R!vanmi and l-'luvaiiua Liv¬
ers. Lieutenant-Colonel Simeoe, «ha
had successfully executed the purpose
for which he had been sent, that or
driving back Baron Steuben'a tletaeh-
nvsnt of Virginians and destroying
stores at that point, had been 'Joined
by Cornwallls, and both were busy i\i
the work of pillaging and devastnt'on,
twhlch seemed Oo ibe prime objects
throughout the whole campaign of Vir-

ginla Invasion, begun by Arnold In
January of 17S1.

Tarlstort moved upon Charlotiosvllle
¦with ISO cavalry, and Seventy mounted
Infantry. He was ordered to auprlBO
th« Genera! Assombly, seize Govcanor
Jefferson at Montlcello. do any ot'.icr
mischief possible, end then unite his
force with that of Cornwallls and Clm-
coe at Bolnt of Fork, In Fluvanna
county.

K'verything promised the success for
which the soul of ambitious Tarliton
¦.earned. But he had not included .lack
kJouett and Jack Jouctt's fleet horse in
ills calculations. This worlliy patriot,
then living In Cbarlottasvllle, hud ridi
din down Into Louisa county to look
after the promise of crops on his farm,
worked under an overseer and situated
some miles from the county scat.

.lack was practical. It Is not to be
supposed as he passed through his
tirlds and noted with satisfaction cvi-
dences of abundant promlso that he
said to himself: "What is so rare as
a day In June?" Not he, for though
nature wore a smiling face, there was!
.-! id ling of uneasiness and unrest, even
111 n community hitherto free, through
actual experience, from the rude
alarms of war.
Jouetl was an early riser, like most

Virginia men of his class and occu¬
pation. His conference with his over¬
s' r was finished before the hour of
noon. Then his thoughts reverted to
a friend he desired lo visit In this
neighborhood, where Jouctt's forbears
had been pioneer planters early In the
eighteenth century. A dcendo of years]previous he himself hod sold n notable
piece of property, a wayside tavern
fronting on the public thoroughfareand known as King's Ordinary, to aril
Inn keeper called S.iokvllle King. The!
tavern property was but a short wnj
from Jouett'a tarm. Its shaded porch!
nn.l appetizing table called an invita¬
tion which sounded pleasantly enough
to Induce Jack to I urn his horse's
bead toward the ordinary when busi¬
ness had been finished satisfactorily.The old tnvenn of that day was a
wooden building, plain, but comfortableand spacious. It was pulled down In
JS1S by Henry Tendlcton. Into whose
hands It passed. He built a brick man-
sl"n on the site of King's Ord'nnrv.
Because Within Its walls wns the. tlrst
cuckoo clock In Its special community,
the name of tho place had been previ¬
ously changed to Cuckoo. Its early
memories sre still associated with
Jack Jou^lt;' however, who must harVv
been a*- individual of a most magnet]tic personality; for the key to the barn
of his mi'Mont nearby plantation Tä
Still preserved as a relic by the Mc¬
Donald family, who succeeded Mr. Jou-
rtt in ownership. Cuckoo Is now tha

home of Dr. Ensens Pondleton, as It
was thai of his father, Dr. PhiPp Mar-
hour Pondleton, before him.

In the deeply shaded porch] then of
King's Ordinary, on n summer's morn¬
ing, June ITM, sn; mine host and
Jack Jouott, smoking their pipes ami'
talking at their ease. Suddenly Jack]Jouctt sprang to his feet. .'Mark."
he said. "Klti«, listen to the tramp <>'
horse's feet'." And then, a moment lat¬
er. Horses, sny I. 'tis the redcoats
themselves, on the road to Charlottes-
vlllo I'll venture. Hut I'll race them.
I'll race hem! And you, my pood
friend, Just hold them for a few min¬
utes. I'll e'en slip out your back door,
pet my pood horse and he away like
the wind, to tell Patrick Henry and
Tom Jefferson that Tarleton Is coin¬
ing."
While lie spoke Im snatched up hat.

gloves and riding whip, cleared the
back door at a bound, ami sped to the
stnbles in the rear, where, in a ffw
moments, his horse was saddled and
bridled, led quietly out, across a field,
over n fence, nnri Iben, with Jack
Jouott In tho saddle and thn touch of
a familiar hand on the reins, the In¬
telligent animal started off at a pace
that settled after awhile Inlo n steady,
tireless stride, putting miles between
his rider and possible pursuit.
"So ho, good comrade," said Jack,

stroking his horse's inane, "So ho, let
us take it quietly. We are goiiiK
through plantation ways that only you
and I know, hut with nil we can do,
we. have little etiouch advantage, and
you must not waste your Strength.
Steady hoy. steady'.' The horse llung
up his head an If he understood his

master's meaning', ami then went on
again.

In the meanwhile Tnrieton had stop¬
ped at King's Ordinary, had loudly or-
dered the best to eat and drlnlc that
the tavern afforded, and had qttes-
tinned Sackvllle King as to the route!
which ho was going to pursue.

"Is anything known of our coming,
Hunk you'.'" asked Tnrieton, and then1
ndded grimly: "I'll warrant me not,!
for l have left a warning behind nif
heavy enough to keep busy tongues
still. Dm. sirrah," he continued, with
a scowl on his face, "what la the news.

I what> ndolng In this Clod-forsaken
quarter of the earth, which you peo¬
ple call the Commonwealth of Virgi¬
nia?" And he flicked a particle of dust
off his boot and glanced impatiently at
Sackvllle King.
Mindful of Jack Jouett, and boltovlng

in his ability to givo warning, mine
host resolved also to play his part-
"There's little enough of news as

you say, my lord," quoth he, "now
so many Virgln.n men are away
with Greene In South Carolina,
but".seeing n spark of anger be¬
ginning to burn In the English com-
mender's eyes."there's been a gather-
ing of some kind at Castle 111)1, Dr.
Thomas Walker's place, nnd Mr. John

I Walker's for the last week. The houses
of these gentlemen are close to your
line of march, my lord, and I'm nthlnk-
Ing you'll hear news In plenty, should
you stop at one place or t' other.
There's rhem within both, as knows."
And Sackvllle King opposed to the
stern eye bent upon him the bland
ingenuousness of rhe man who Is' Ht
peace with himself and all tho world.
Tarleton unbent somewhat, and Sack-
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ville King eierte«! himself to occupy
hl« attention and gain 0 few moments
more for the friend on whose fleet horse
and stout, heart depended the tat« of'
Thomas Jefferson and Patrick Henry.
The afternoon waned. The shadows

lengthened and the Mtin set and tho"
moon rose. About midnight a low
whistle under the windows of Dr.
Thomas Walker's bed room aroused Its;
occupant. "Hist. It's Jack Jouott.".
came from below in guarded tones. I
"Major Tarleton with cavalry and
mounted Infantry Is Headed this way;
and will be here by daybreak. Send
away any visitor who doesn't want t<»'
be made prisoner and get yourself out
of harm's way. Be quick, and don't
fall to convey word to Mr. John Walk-
er. And, oh. Mrs. Walker".as a fe-
male form appeared beside the doctor!
."give the. Britisher such a good
breakfast that he will ho late getting
Into Chnrlottesvlllo. Good-by, good
folks, hurry, I say." And the next mo-
rnmit the receding sound of horse's1
hoofs lolri that Jack Jouott was again
racing with Tarleton. On through the
night ho rode, up hill and down, withthe fragrant scents of summer blos¬
soms In his nostrils and the soft touch
of summer brerr.es on his face.
The faint red of dawn was flushing

the Hast, when, with still a gay and
conlldent air, with his head still erect
and his Hps whistling a love tune, with
his horse not altogether spent. Jack
Jouett clattered through the streets of

I Charlottesvlllo, paused ljng tnough to
speak his warning and seal the lugis-
lators, Patrick Henry among them,
well on their way to Staunton to tha
west of Chariottesvllle, where they con¬
veyed again on the 7th ui June, beforo
Tarleton, who lingered long at brcaic-
fast over cream and strawberries, waf¬
fles and delicately flavored Vlrg'nla
ham, In the hospitable homo of Mrs.
Thomas Walker, arose from his re¬
past. Tt Is said. Indeed, that the good
lady's charm of manner and person
largely atoned for the disappointment
caused by her casual mention that ttio
men folk of her household and those
of Mr. John Walker's were -iway for a
fortnight's hunting and fishing In the
Vlrgln'a mountains. The forest in
which the British soldiers encamped is
still called Tarleton's Wood.
Tarleton cursed his 111 luck under his

breath when at length ho got Into his
saddle with his horse's head turned to¬
ward Charlotteavllle. Ho littlo knew
that Jack Jouett's race was already
run, h's mission already accomplished,
that Patrick Henry and his associates
were speeding toward the Mountain
Top House, at Afton, Virginia, and that
at Montlcello Mrs. Jefferson and her
children were hurriedly leaving for
Colonel Edward Carter's, across the
county line Into Bedford, and Thomas
Jefferson standing by his horse, ready
to follow them, was saying to Jack
Jouett: "You have saved the State,
sir, and beat Tnrloton In a neck and
neck rn*r of forty miles. Ah Jack,
my fine fellow, I wish that we had
more like you 1 owe yot'. not only my>
own safety, but.pointing to the car¬
riage now disappearing over the hill.
the safety of those dearest to me on
earth." "Your Excellency," replied"
Jack, "we are men, and words need be
few between you and me. Moreover,
time presses and Tarlotcn rides. So
tip with you and away." But you,
Jack, but you," said Mr. Jefferson.
"Ah, Your Excellency, ragged moun¬
tains and mountaineers tell no secrets,'
and 1 go In hiding places where Tarle¬
ton dares noi follow. Be sure of thai."
And. once more Jack shook his reins

and cantered lightly over the hill, dis¬
appearing Just as the redcoats, dis¬
patched by Tarleton tinder Captain Mc-
Leod, approached Montlcello to find
that, again, their expected prisoner had
eluded pursuit.

In Ctiarlottcsvitle, Tnrloton, furious
with disappointment, first heard of Jack
Jouett. A half-witted hostler, frighten¬
ed and confused by blowa and threats,
told the tale. "'Twas Just about sun¬

up, t'wero, when I 1 card a clattorlng
outside In the streets and a shout. I
runnod out and thore set Jack Jouett
on his foan horse, Prlnco Charlie.
"What's amiss, master?" says I. "The
mattor Is," answered he," that I be
runned n race of forty miles and beat
it by some longths. Ney UJ1 «14 «f

Patrick Henry within?" And I says,
"He be, master, but what's he got to
do with the race?" And lie laughs anil
Kets down from his horse. "I am go¬
ing In." says he. "but for a second or
two. Give Prlnco Charlie a rub down
and a drink of water with a little
brandy In It, for he nas como far and
his work Is not yet done."
"Then," continued the hostler, "t

e'en did what he said and I was ahold-
Ing Trlnce Charlie by the bridle, when
he come out and was away like the

wind. But he loft tri« house wall
auakc behind him. "Twos but p mat*
ter of n few minutes before Mr. Henry
nnd the rest of the men who come .% 11 h"
him from Richmond was themselves
arldlng out of town. They didn't wait
for breakfast, not they, and for once
In they lives." he added, reflectively,
"they saddled they own horses."
"And where'a Jack Jouett now-."'

queried Tnrletors. "Lud, mnater," said
the Viostler "now ho should 1 know?
Jack Is a man of whimsies, so he he.

When lie Is minded to hide himself
away, there's no man ullve, I take It*that enn find hint." .

Certainly Tarleton. balked of his
prey, never did. When thitt marauderhad left tho little Piedmont town In
peace, by ridding It of his presence, thohospitable doors of Monltcello werethrown open again. Tho men of theWalker households llkewlso resumedtheir hospltablo custom, and Jack Joti-
ott, gallant nnd proud, eat at ease un¬
der his own roof tree at the Swan
Tavern, In Charlottcsvtlle, and ex¬changed courtes/es with Mr. Jefferson,whon he paused on his dally trip toand from tho poBt-olllcc. at the taverndoor.

In the Swan Tavern Jnck lived fur
many yours after Yorkiown surrender¬ed, and Prince Charlie was the well-
tended companion of his old age. Tliu
grave of the patriot wan made in tho
yard to the rear of the tavern on tho
site of which tho licdlands Club olCharloltosvlllc now stands. In 191« a
historical association of Vlrglntu. wo¬
men placed on the walls a tablet com¬
memorating the name and the fame ot
one whom his State lias thus fir signal¬ly failed to honor.

His memorable rldo covered a dlffl*cult route of forty miles, Had he notbeen as ready and willing to under¬take and carry It thiough, had tho
government, tho legislature and th<sGovernor of Vlrglntu been caplurdJune I. 1781. it is most likely that theAmerican ReVolualon might not haveended as It did.

Possibly the State of Virginia, infalling to erect a statue to the memoryof Jack Jouott, assumed tho lutty at-tltudo of the motliof of Washington,who. whon she was congratulated bya French ofllcor on the distinguished,aorvlces of her non as tho leader of theAmerican forces, answered calmly."George has but done his duty. It
won Impossible that he should do od«erwlae."

GORDONSVILLE
[Special to The Tlmos-DlspatohOGordonsvllle. Va_, March 30..Mrs. J.Btlenno, of Minneapolis. Minn., re.-eerilly purchased from Mr. Murphy hisform, "Rye Mountain." three milt sfrom Gordonsvllle. Mr. Etlenne willtake possession of his new home r>the near future.

Mise Annie Hansbergor, of MadisonHun. was n guest this week of Ml-sAddle cowherd, at "Monteith,"Miss Gertie Rear bus returned fromItalllmoro. where she has been un ;vtrip.
Jane C. Graves, Thomas Sampson'and M. 1) Cowherd, J.r., attended cou i

at Orange on Monday,Mi»» .Mnry Wninbeislo, of "Charl-toti," near Orange, wits a week-endguest of Miss Mai ihn Graves, at "Wm-ton "

Itlchard N, farklngton. was a Gor¬donsvllle visitor on Monday.Mrs. Allen Tott-. or -H ippy Creek,"
spent Mondhy In Charloltesvlllc.Misses Heiie and Margaret Martinhave returned to Somerset, after spend¬ing several days with their parent*.Mr. itnd Mrs A. D Martin.

Mr. nnd Mrs. Wilbur Osborne aridtheir guest, Thomas Pnrlco spentWednesday at Campbells, the guests ofMr. and M:s .Tiilian Morris.
I Julian Morris, of Campbells, was rt
Sunday vlii'tor at "Lower Sprlnc-
ficlds."

Miss Miller, of "Clifton." has re¬
turned homo afur a visit of several
duvs In Ni w York.

RYAN-SMITH'S."The Big Store"

See How Easily
This Easter Brighter
For Your Little Family
You don't need a big savings account or a

big income to make home just as comfortable
and bright as you'd like it. Our low prices
apply to just the fine pieces you want.and
we'll send them now. You can pay for them in
small sums.enjoying their use all the while.

Test our values.Try Ryan-
Smith's First. That's the way

to prove to yourself that our

policy of large sales and low

profits saves you money.

Why not step in to-morrow. Inspect the
great spring stock of beautiful pieces.fine
Bedroom Furniture.rich Dining Room
pieces. Couches. Chairs, Rockers.in all the
best woods, in all finishes.
At all prices from the finest to the lowest

price:.and yet nothing here is too cheap to
be dependable. We guarantee satisfac¬
tion.

Here are two of the hundreds of Pretty
Bedroom Pieces. Think how much your wife
will delight in a new Mahogany Dresser or

other piece to beautify the room.

Remember, highest quality here does not
mean high prices. Just a small profit on

everything.that is all we ask. Compare our

prices. Glad to have you "look around."

Now Is a Good Time
to Settle the Gas
Range Question

If you're trying to worry along with an
old, burnt-out range, consider the savingin gas. the great satisfaction of a new
Direct Action. You know, this is the only
range where all the heat is used for baking.There is no gas-saver in all the world like
the


